INSTIHE|HANDS 
OF BULISEVE!! 


He dwells in eternal night—but the blackness is filled with sounds and scents other men cannot perceive. 
Though attorney MATT MURDOCK is blind, his other senses function with superhuman sharpness—his 
radar sense guides him over every obstacle! He stalks the streets by night, a red-garbed foe of evil! 
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BECAUSE WE CARE ABOUT 
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BUT I HOPE SHE'S NOT TOO 


BUSY TO SPARE A FE 
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MATT MURDOCK. 
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